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he had to \vorfe as hard as he, Archibald, was
doing.
But although his evenings were hard, if pleasant,
the days at the stables passed easily. Nelly Ryan
was not difficult to please, and after a week of strenu-
ous cleaning and barrow-wheeling just to prove to
him, it seemed, that she was mistress of the entire
establishment, he found himself placed under the
tuition of the most experienced stable-boy, to learn
to be a jockey.
To go out with the string of horses almost before
ilawn, to watch from the grassy plain the sun rise
like a big jewel out of the great smooth ocean, to
inhale the comparatively crisp morning air, was a joy
worth living for. At his age everything was worth
living for; but now in daily contact with that strange
creature, the horse, and those two even stranger and
more loveable creatures, Nelly and her mother, he
was as happy as a child at the Zoo.
In this new job of his he had already begun to
exhibit signs of genius, and his progress was astonish-
ing. They gave him an oldish, steady mare to experi-
ment with for the first week- On his showing with
that, promotion came rapidly. "At the end of a month
he had ridden every horse in the stable. Nelly herself,
with Maud and Mr Templeton, came often to see him.
So impressed was the old gentleman with the style in
which he rode his first trial, that he gave him a five-
dollar rise on the spot. In short, Ahasuerus Archibald
Podd ha'd become that happy being, the man who has
discovered what he can 'do best in this worl<J arid is
doing it